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Asx for it by name in any of the 
best stores - - Just say, “Show me the 
Saratoga - in Calfskin.” - - What an 
amazing leather it is! It can be called 
“wear-proof” but, it is as soft and flex- 
ible as a piece of thin kid - - Fine dyes 
have caught the rich, ripe golden 
shades of autumn and imprisoned 
them here—yet, this glove can be 
washed again and again, with soap 
and water, just as you wash your hands 
and still that soft rich newness re- 
mains . . This special number is at- 
tractively priced - - It is hand-cut, 
with hand-sewed back, hand-sewed 
hem and «Superseam”’ stitching on 


side and fingers - - A wonderful 
glove—and only four-fifty ! 


Daniel Hays 
Gloves 
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SOME THINGS TO BE THANKFUL FOR 


That the Ark didn't spring a leak, That radios can be disconnected. 
That Columbus took a chance. That only four out of five have it. 


That Paul Revere wasn’t the Prince of Wales. 


That the Channel swimming season is 
That we didn’t annex Mexico. 


That aeroplanes aren’t the only means of 
travel. That Christmas comes but once a year. 


That all corn isn’t made into flour. That Prohibition doesn’t work. 
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over. 


That Mr. Coolidge has quit wearing sombreros, 
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The American Medical Association Inaugurates “Don’t Eat an Apple Week” 
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Not a Word From Her 


Jack—Did your wife drive the 
car home after the football 
game? 


Jim—No, she was too hoarse. 


Her Happy Privilege 
Nitt—I used to be on my 
girl’s mind all the time, but-——— 
Witt—But what? 
“But she changed her mind.” 


Placing the Blame 


Nitt—I don’t like heavy un- 
derwear; a suit of it made me 
get pneumonia once. 

Witt—Howzat? 

“I forgot to put it on!” 
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“Here’s a dime for you, my man. 
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“Ye gods, Bill—don’t tell me you’re back in college at your 


age.” 
“Sure thing—that’s the only 
football games.” 
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Now don’t be going out and 


getting drunk!” 


way I can get tickets for the 


More Thanks 


One more thing we have to be 
thankful for is that President 
Coolidge didn’t spend his vaca- 
tion in England and appear on 
the screen in one of Queen 
Marvy’s hats. 


Two Chances for Them 


To have a country home and 
a city home only makes it easier 


for your creditors to find you. 


A Good Reason 


“If you've spotted the man 
who stole your car, why don’t 
you get it back?” 

“I’m waiting for him to put on 
a new set of tires.” 


There are lots of rich old 
fools. That’s why the _ gold- 
digger has her pick. 
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Verses of Sympathy for Yaks 
and Gnus 


On rainy Sundays at the zoo, 

I wonder if the yak and gnu 

Don't feel depressed and some 
what blue. 


A sodden Sabbath surely lacks 

Sufficient thrills for gnus and 
vaks— 

They sleep and scratch’ each 
other’s backs. 


No joyous children gayly view 

The twain or poke crisp peanuts 
through 

The bars for both of them to 


che Ww. 





Neglected yak and lonesome 


ynu 





I’m sure vou don’t know what 
to do 
On rainy Sundays at the zoo! 
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The Frigidaire people got 
their idea sitting in a concrete 
stadium in November watching 


a football game. 


t 
“Dear! Dear! A bargain like that and not a bridge player in 
the family.” 





No Novelty 
Nitt—Did you look at your 
garters this morning? 


Witt—No, I ride in the sub 
way every morning and I’m sick 


= 





of looking at garters. 





As the wife said to her hus- 
band who returned home intoxi- 
cated and without his pay: 
“You can’t bring home the bacon 
fried.” 





The cemeteries are filled with 
people who thought the world 
couldn’t get along without them. 
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Why can't some of these Returning students practicing how to get that bottle of Cognac 


“Yes” men be bank cashiers? ashore! 
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NAVY WINS! 





























































Emma—And now tell me, which is Charlie? 





The Great I Am outer once, but today I hold no Another Pioneer Trip ; 
I am convinced, after seven small place in financial circles. Who'll be the first woman to J 
years of observation, that the I attribute this miraculous’ fly to Paris for a divorce? 
Volstead act is a complete suc- transformation solely to the T ' 
en there was the lady who 


cess. eighteenth amendment. 


; . “ |; layed bridge ie - lost by 
I have carefully watched its Therefore I never shall cast o wt Aree le — hee 
. ‘ ‘ : every g . g er Ss 
results throughout the Nation, my vote for wet candidates, nor : 5 en 
. a ; ° id of on2 band. 

and must admit that it has for the repeal of prohibition. 
brought great, almost incalcu- Why should I? The people most concerned 
lable benefits to humanity. I'M A BOOTLEGGER! about Henry Ford’s new car are 

I myself was a down-and- —Harry Turner Martin the humorists. 

















INCARCERATED CrIMINAL’s Wire—TI’m going to do some baking for my husband and 
I came over to get your recipe for Hack-saw Pie. 
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He—Didn’t you ever feel as though there were some strange, 
indefinable weight, some vague force, oppressing you? 
Sue—Yeah, I know; it’s that shrimp salad. 


A Fairy Story 
Once upon a time an osteopath 
got sick and he went to another 
osteopath for treatments. 





Thanksgiving Song 
Somewhat Out of Tune. 


There are folks who are thankful 
for things that they own, 
That are symbols of worldly 
success, 
But I frankly am thankful—and 
I stand alone— 
For the treasures I do not 
possess. 
Oh, I’m glad that I’m not one 
who runs a swell yacht 
Or maintains a menage that’s 
extensive, 
That I cannot afford to be master 
and lord 
Of a pedigreed stable expen- 
sive. 


Yes, I’m glad to endure all the 
woes of the poor, 
(Though my _ queerness, no 
doubt, you'll make sport of) 
Yet I warble with vim a vocifer- 
ous hymn 
Of thanks for the things I am 
short of. 
Oh, I’m grateful for bees, for the 
birds in the trees, 
For the lilac, the lily, the 
daisy— 
And I might as well add that of 
all I’m most glad 
That I am just the slightest 
bit crazy! 


—Artuur L. LirppMann 





Good husbands are hard to 
find before, but not after, mar- 
riage. 


Think of all the people you 
can get on the telephone for a 
nickel. 





Catter—Is your boy industrious? 


Give a thief enough rope and 
he'll tie up the night watchman. through college. 





Man at Desx—Not very—you see, I’m working his way 
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The new law in Connectichusetts pleases husbands. 
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Newcomer—This is a swell place but don’t it ever get raided? 
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BOLDSAND BEA 


(A Department for Indefatigable Naturalists, Conducted by the 
eminent Dr. Theophrastus Seuss. ) 


FRAup ? 


Turtle Week 


turtle-conscious than 

When Calvin Coo- 
lidge set aside last 
week as National 
Turtle and Tortoise 
Week he did some- 
thing that will endear 
him to the hearts of 
American turtle lovers 
forever. Interest in 
the ownership and 
operation of amateur 
turtles has risen to 
such a pitch that the 


at any other point in 
its history. Even the 
Yale Musical Clubs 
have taken to raising 





















their own mandolin 
picks. The following 
unsolicited addenda 
bespeak the glorious 
trend of the times. 
With such an auspi 
cious beginning, what 
can we not hope for 


United States is more Astounding Expose made last week! by Candlemas? 
A Mock Turtle Being Exposed by a 


a. Real One! 


Tom Thibbert, 3rd, Tells One 


Dear Dr. Seuss: 

It was last week that we got our 
first turtle. One night my dear old 
grandfather came home from work, 
and the turtle was sitting on the brim 
of his hat. He had picked him up in a 
crowded subway car and never even 
knew it! 























It was a cold night, so we de- 
cided not to throw him out until 
morning. But when morning 
came, he had climbed onto my 
bureau and had sat there the 
whole night through with my 
collar button gingerly balanced 
atop of his little noodle! The 
clever little rascal knew I would 
be looking for it in the morning. 
We have made him a member 
of the family and chris- 
tened him Thaddeus ‘Tit- 
comb. 

















Thank you, 


yr Mea Tom Thibbert, 3rd. 
Do Your Turtles Sing ? 


A Strange Case 


Mr. Fitzpatrick bought a fine up- 

Nothing is worse than a 9 yet! “ standing turtle, about three hands 
sulky turtle! Dp) ADEL, ov high and supposedly 

And the only reason + VE Irish. He christened him 
they sulk is because they i} Michael. One night when 
don’t know any songs!! (5) Sf “ gf Mr. Fitzpatrick was 


Buy them 
Al Brown’s 
“TWENTY-SEVEN 
COLLEGE SONGS 
FOR TURTLES” 
27 Masterpieces of four- 
part Harmony 


$1.25 at all Bookshops. 


playing Irish anth- 
ems on his pianola 
what should Mich- 
ael do but stick his 
head out of the top 
and wish him Happy 
gy New Year in per- 
, fect Yiddish! 
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THAT BOBBY HAS HIS NEW FUR COAT ALL 
wor PAID FOR... 
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E DOESNT DARE TAKE IT OFF IN PUBLIC 











Hallelujah! 


Blow the tuba! Sound the 
tocsin ! 

The Great Wonder has been 
found! 

Greater than he who admits 
that his firstborn may not prove 
to be a future President. 

More rare than she who does 
not leave the cap off the tooth- 
paste tube. 

Infinitely more scarce than he 
who does not believe all that he 
reads in his daily paper. 

I met him this morning. A 
gray-haired man who did not 
state, positively, that he had 
been gray ever since he was 
nineteen! 

Blow the tuba! Sound the 
tocsin! —STANLEY JONES 





The Old Grad Demonstrates 


“Aw, I didn’t hurt it, Ed. 
Well, if you’re going to get hard 
about it—now see here—now 
listen, Ed, you know very well I 
didn’t hurt it. Never mind why 
I didn’t use mine. A cap’s too 
light, that’s why. Aw, forget it 
now, Ed. . . . Let me borrow 
your hat, Jim? Come on, I want 
to show you something. Lemme 
use your hat, Jim. It won't take 
but a minute—it won't be long 
until the whistle blows for the 
half now, anyway. Lemme use 
your hat. . . . Bill, let’s have 
yours, will ya? C’mon. Aw, I’m 
not going to hurt it. Lemme use 
it. . . . Say, Pete, can I bor 
row your hat for just a second? 
Well, I'll show you what I want 
it for. Aw, be a sport. I'll show 
you something good! C’mon.... 
Well, Clem will let me use his. 
How about it, Clem? Lemme 
use your hat a minute, will ya? 
I want to show the boys some- 
thing. Aw, I won't hurt your 
hat! Say, Red, would you mind 
letting me have yours for—QOh, 
if you’re going to act that way 
about it. . . . Here comes Charlie! 
He'll lend me his for a second, 
won't you, big boy? Yeh, you 
hat. I want it for just a minute. 
Thanks, old timer. Now you 
watch ! 

“I’m going to show you how I 
kicked that field goal against 
Pretty Prairie College in the last 
two seconds of play! Signals! 
Eighty-four, sixty-five. i 





Tuey’re Wonverrut Docs 
St. Bernard bringing gasoline to stalled motor in the Swiss Alps. 
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An Open Letter to the 


Dramatic Critics: 


“Ain’t there at least one gen- 
tleman in the house with imagi- 
nation enough to appreciate the 
delightfulness of Fulton Oursler’s 
idea in ‘Behold This Dreamer?’ 
And if the dear public is too 
lumb to appreciate the struggles 
of a sensitive artistic soul, that 
is their loss, but why don't 
vou intelligent gents come out 
like men and admit that you are 
not artists and, therefore, un 
qualified to pass criticism on this 
play; or are you gents afraid 
that if you show appreciation for 
such an audacious idea that you 
too will be committed to an in- 
sane asylum? Come, come, 0 
Dramatic Critics! Think how 
you would have raved if Eugene 
O'Neill had written ‘Behold This 


Dreamer!’ ” oe 


You've all heard about the 
high pressure business man who 
talks over all of the dozen 
phones on his desk while he dic- 
tates to two or three stenogs . 
well, that bird’s just a corner 
loafer compared to me!... what 
with trying to 
keep up with 
this here now 
High Hat 
Club, cover- 
ing football 





; | eA 
games, prize EY hb “\\- i 
fights, dances, \ Vf \ . } 
night clubs, —J A\ \| 
shows, and ies: 

reading four 
or five books 
that come in 
every day, 
not to men- 
tion trying 
out new rec- 
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UDG Je 
NIGHT GUID 


H High Hat Club Rendezvous. 

*Formal Dress. ** Informal. *°**Fifty-Fifty. 
$ Prices low. $$ Medium. $$$ High 

C Cover charge. N.C. No cover charge. 
CC. Captain. 


Olzen's, 159 W. 49th St. My favorite. Good 
crowd and good music. H*$$C. $3.00. CC. Pete. 

Montmarte, Broadway at 50th. Good crowd, 
fair music. * $$ C. $3.00. CC. Charlie 

Mirador, 51st St. at 7th Ave. Good crowd, nice 
place. * $$ C. $4.00. CC. Oscar. 

Lido, 7th Ave. at 52nd St. Very High Hat. 
Good music. * $$$ C. $3.00. CC. Maraschino 

Villa Venice, 10 E. 60th St. Very collichy. Not 
so hot. * $$C. $1.00. CC. Jean 

Little Club, 44th St. Great sport. Mixed 
crowd. Phil Baker and Sid Silver. *** $$ C. $3.00. 
CC. Colle. 

Texas Guinan's Century Club, Central Park West 
at 62nd. Out of town buyers. *°* $$$ C. $3.00 

Casa Lopez, B’way at 50th. Pretty wet but 
good music. ** $$ C. $3.00. 

Barney's, 85 W. 3rd. Fun no end. Ah, there, 
Barney! H *** $C. $1.00. 

County Fair, 54 E. 9th. Fun if you take your 
own crowd. {** $C. $1.00. CC. Charlie 

Club Richman, 157 W. 56. Butter & eggs. I 
can have more fun at Lou's. * $$$ C. $4.00 
CC. Merrill. 

Salon Royal, 310 W. 58. Pretty wet. °** $$$ 
C. $3.00. 

Parody, 48th St. W. of B'way. Jimmy Durante, 
Clayton & Jackson put on the funniest show in 
town. Rotten crowd. ** $$$ C. $2.00. CC 
Leon. 

300 Club, 151 W. 54th St. Haven't been yet 
Ethel Waters the star attraction. CC. Oscar. ** 

Beauz Arts, 80 W. 40th. Run by Mrs. Park 
Benjamin herself in person, not a moving picture. 
Very wet. * $$$ C. $2.00. CC. Alfred 

The New Yorkers, B'way at 48th. Frank Fay 
Mixed crowd. Not so hot. ** $$§ C. $5.00 

Barron's, 7th Ave. & 134th. Harlem stuff. Fun, 
if you like it. Rubberneck crowd, including slum- 
ming debs. ‘ 

Small's, 7th Ave. & 134th. See Barron's. 

The Nest, 169 W.133rd. See Small's. 

Club Ebony, 65 W. 129th. See The Nest. Great 
music. 


Dinner Places 
(When you're fed up on speakeasies) 


Astor Grill, ground floor, 44th St. side. Great 
place if you're in a hurry. 

Parimen, 304 W. 56th. Good food, mixed 
crowd. §. 

Brevoort, 5th Ave. at 8th St. Very good food. $$ 

Lafayette, University Place & 9th. Good food 
and good quiet. $$ 

Arrowhead Inn, Riverdate Ave & 246th. A half 
hour run from town. Good food. $$$. 

Claremont, Riverside Drive & 126th. A delight- 
ful place to dine. Good food, queer crowd. $$$ 

Crillon, 112 E. 48th. Good food and nice crowd 

$ 


Marguery, 210 Park Ave. Very High Hat. $$$ 
Samarkand, 8 W. 52nd. Good Russian food ’ 
Voisin, 315 Park Ave. Good food. $$$. 

White Horse, 114 W. 45th. If you like beef- 


steak. $$ 
Breakfast 


Child's, the one on 5th Ave. at 49th seems to be 
the most popular now. I still like the one on the 
Circle. 

Reuben's—The one on Madison at 59th is the 
best, but that isn't saying much. 

El Rancho, 7th Ave. at 47th St. If you like 
Chile con Carne. 


Norg. Hereafter this guide will be run every 
other issue in the back of the magazine. 














ipes and proofreading pages on 
the new “‘Here’s How” (Advt.), 
I meet myself coming to work 
every morning! 


“BN 


And then, mark you, the Editor 
of this perspicacious periodical 
gets the brilliant idea that I 
should run a weekly guide so 
that the younger generation can’t 
go right! well, you can bet 
your life I told him where to 
get off! (See next column.) 


BN 


And now for a snappy book 
review! The best to date is 
Jim Tully’s “Circus Parade” 

a great book and a great writer! 
This high hat off to Jim Tully! 

“The Thunderer,” by E. 
Barrington, didn’t come up to 
her “Glorious Apollo,” and Emil 
Ludwig’s ‘‘Napoleon,” although 
a straight biography, will give 
you a much more interesting light 
on the Corsair than the Barring- 
ton book... . “Charlotte Lowen- 
skold,” by Selma Lagerloff, the 
Swedish writer, is a tame tale, 
but the simplicity and smoothness 
of her writ- 
ing will make 
you finish it. 
in «. a 
nac Hill,” 


by Charles 
























































Divine, is an- 











other one of 











those war 
stories, but a 
darn good 
one and with 
quite a_ dif- 
ferent slant 
... and I al- 
(Continued 
on page 28) 
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Editor, Norman Aathony 


A Presidential Year Begins 


uk atmosphere of the old Union League in Phil- 
TD vactphia is so thick with Republicanism that you 
It’s stud, 
stable and paddock for party wheel-horses. Little 
wonder, then, that no President of the United States 
has ever appeared there without making some world- 
shaking declaration of policy. Calvin Coolidge, he 
who is called The Bold, would naturally be as out 
spoken as his predecessors. Therefore the whole na 


can cut it as you can cut, say, a melon. 


tion has stood on very tip-toe to hear what he would 
say in his speech there this Thursday. Would he 
heroically and further spurn the nomination? Or 
would he bravely hint his support of a lesser candi 
date? Or would he be courageously cryptic, so as 
to postpone factional squabbles and help the move- 
ment for uninstructed delegates. 

It’s all most thrilling. Just think! Only a year 
left before the election, only six months before the 
nomination. How can any of us be expected to feel 
any interest any more in football games, the re-born 
Ford car, the opening of the opera season, the cock- 
tail recipes in the revised “Here’s How,” in harvest 
moon, in new-made mince meat or in 
flannels? Politics are so Noble, so Fascinating, so 
Significant that we shall have no time or attention 
henceforth for the petty details of mere living. 


our winter 


* * * 

a years of agitation, the C., B. & Q. has at 

last eliminated the number thirteen from. its 
passenger trains. Matter-of-fact officials thought 
the superstition was all nonsense. But the point 
was finally carried by a man who argued, “Anybody 
who will cling to a foolish notion like that with such 
tenacity and for such a long time deserves to have 


his view prevail.” Which is good commercial sense. 


Our smartest hotels and soberest office buildings 
long ago abolished their thirteenth floors. The 


only attitude more futile than harboring a super- 
stition-is trying to cure it in other people. 
> * * 


AnotuEe milestone in the march of American 

business was set up when the president of the 
telephone company said flatly in a recent speech 
that “it would be contrary to sound policy for the 
management to earn speculative or large profits.” 
Thanks to the increase of great enterprises widely 
owned, the big-profit motive is steadily sinking be- 





Associate Editors, Richard J. Walsh, Phil Rosa, Jack Shuttleworth. 








Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan 


low our industrial horizon. Mr. Gifford pointed out 
that while his stockholders expect reasonable regu 
lar dividends, “earnings in excess of those require 
ments must either be spent for the enlargement and 
improvement of the service furnished, or the rates 
charged for the reduced.” The 


telephone company knows no czar, no chief stock 


service must. be 
is a “hired man’s business”; 
the management is just working for 420.000 stock- 
for the 


holder, no nepotism. It 


nolders and whole public. 


Give Prohibition a Chance 


Fr you should be one of those few who sometimes 
lose faith in the ultimate success of the Ejigh 
teenth Amendment, cast a sober eye on this brief 


history of other prohibitions (from the New York 
World): 

Massachusetts passed a law forbidding a man to 
kiss his wife on Sunday. 

Pope Urban VII excommunicated tobacco smokers. 

Horse racing was prohibited in England in 1647. 

Oliver Cromwell closed all theatres. 

Dancing was abolished in Zurich in 1500. 

Early New England made dice illegal. 

It is well known that today no Bay Stater ever 
Catholic 
Davs and no theatres in Eng 


kisses his wife on Sunday, no smokes, 


there are no Derby 


land. The Swiss may vodel but they never, never 
dance, and there is not a galloping domino east of 
the Hudson River. 


These great reforms all work out splendidly if 
you give ‘em time. 


4 


from the tyranny of fear, first by surrounding them 
with people who are not afraid. 


Let us have patience. 
*% * * 
Russell. “I 


should take the greatest pains to free children 


fear is bad,” says Bertrand 


Fear is largely due 
I should not sack a school teacher for 
unchastity, but I should sack her for being afraid 
of a mouse- 


to suggestion. 


a much graver crime.” 

Mice or no mice, it is possibly true that fear is 
the root of all evil in our school system. Children 
fear teachers, teachers fear superintendents, super- 
intendents fear boards fear 
taxpayers, and taxpayers fear children—that is, they 
fear what children may do if not regimented. 

Not until we open a new era of courage, self-re- 
liance and self-respect shall we discover what the 
human mind is really capable of doing. 


R. J. W. 


school boards. school 
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A GRAD’S EYE VIEW OF THE “BIG GAME” 


Toward the end of the final quarter and the final quart. 
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Bowl-La Bowl-La 


once upon a time a man went to 
see the big game in the yale bowl 
and he left his wife at home she 
wanted him to go with the gang 
and have a good time and said 
shed be in the way and he knew 
a yale man who had a boy in col- 
lege and he knew the manager 
and so tickets were a snap and 
my what a day for the trip per- 
fect and parking space right near 
the bowl and plenty of time to 
pick up the tickets at the taft 
and he found them at the desk 
o k and then time to hang around 
the portal and meet bill and 
harry and dave and they didnt 
ask him for a drink and slap him 
on the back and the usher said 
tickets please and they were just 
where the man had put them in 
his coat pocket and portal ec 
row 8 seat 6 and 7 and 8 and 9 
were right where they were sup- 
posed to be and they were vacant 
and it was not too hot for his 
coon coat and the man in seat 5 
didnt have a son on the team and 
keep saving randy has the ball 
randy has the ball and the lady 
in seat 10 was a lady and didnt 
stick feathers and pennants and 
souvenirs in the mans eye and the 
men in back of him didnt say 
boola boola and spill gin on his 
neck and the men in front of him 
didnt stand up whenever the 
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“Come on, Dave 
“T’ll take chigar thish time.” 





Prize Figuter AutHor—-Then I backs him into the ropes. 
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here’s the last round.” 


team gained a yard the group 
thought theyd get a head start on 
the crowd and they got to their 
car and got started ahead of the 
30,000 other cars and it was just 
as well because the ball stayed 
in the middle of the field until 
the final whistle blew and they 
didnt miss a thing and they didnt 
get caught in a traffic jam or any- 
thing and they got a table at 
pickwick without a_ reservation 
and next day the man showed up 
at the office feeling great is that 
a true story uncle dorset said 
8 vear old freddy no thats a fairy 
story dear and itll be the last if 
you kids arent tucked in before 
uncle dorset counts a hundred 
one two three four 


-Jack CLUETT 
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In a glo-my cell in Sing- Sing there sat a hand-some lad; though 
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young, his sad car-eer had lined his face. Un-prac-ticed eyes onal tell at once his 
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eth—ics they were bad, or what would he be do-ing in that place? 
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“How have you come to fall so low?“a so-cial work-er cried, And 


_ #8 EB us 


























Words and Musie 
by 
+7 VA LylA N ~IAN/A 

















IE SLOT MACHINE 


, a ff 
| bat } —— 2 t > ep t —~> , au - + t 4 nm t +s—t-+ — 
} SS eS 










































































soon sock-ing gentsi on the bean; So it’s due to the 
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gum, That | am a bum! Curse that slug in the slot ma-chine 
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HE circumstance that Gals- 

worthy’s name is signed to 

the drama, “Escape,” causes 
one to search for virtues in it 
that one has a strong conviction 
are not there. The plain and 
sad fact is that the usually esti- 
mable John has in this instance 
written a pretty bad play. Yet 
so powerful is the influence of a 
big name upon the _ reviewers 
that they have not been able to 
persuade themselves that the ex- 
hibit is as poor as it unmis- 
takably is, and have read into it 
merits that, were the manuscript 
signed by Owen Davis or Wil- 
lard Mack, would cause even 
those authors to enjoy an esoteric 
chuckle. 

After reviewing the play at 
the Booth Theater and reading 
it in the Scribner edition, I come 
to the conclusion that, with “The 
Fugitive,” it must rank as_ its 
creator's weakest work for the 
stage. At one point, in the scene 
in which the two wardens wait 
to trap the escaped convict on 
the moor, it descends to the level 
of a revue skit; at another, in 
the scene wherein the convict en- 
counters a sweet one and a silly- 
ass Englishman on the road, it 
descends to the cheapness of a 
small-time vaudeville act; and at 
still another, in the gravel-pit 
episode, it achieves a grade of 
drama hardly distinguishable 
from 10-20-30 melodrama. 

Galsworthy has set out to 
show a man caught in the net of 
the law and the reactions to him 
and to his position on the part 
of a diversity of his fellow coun- 
trymen. And what instruments 
does he choose to select to dem- 
onstrate these reactions? I be- 
lieve that I may permit him 
automatically to criticise himself 
simply by naming the chief of 
them: a bonehead flapper, a 
child who collects autographs, a 
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“Behold This Dreamer” (Cort)—Glenn Hunter 
makes his reappearance in this one 

“The Aralian’’ (Eltinge)—Flapdoodle. 

“Take My Advice’ (Belmont)—Nothing much 
here. 

“ Manhattan Mary” (Apollo)—See Ed Wynn and 
laugh. 

“Immoral Isabella” (Bijou) —Junk 

“Escape” (Booth)—One of Galsworthy s poorer 
efforts. 

“Broadway” (Broadhurst)—First-rate bootleg- 
ger and cabaret melodrama. 

“Interference” (Empire)—Third-rate English 
melodrama expertly acted. 

“The Trial of Mary Dugan” (National)—Inter- 
esting court-room melodrama well played 

“Four Walls’ (Golden)—Poor gunman melo- 
drar . 

“Ink” (Biltmore)—A newspaper play. I'll com- 
ment on it next week 

John" (Klaw The Actors’ Theater's newest 
offering. Ditto 

“A Connecticut Yankee” (Vanderbilt)—The suc- 
cessor to “Peggy-Ann.”” See next week's issue 

"Hit the Deck’ (Belasco)—Commonplac: musi- 
cal show 

“Just Fancy” (Casino)—Tiresome song and | 
dance exhibit. 

“The Nineteenth Hole’ (Cohan)—If you are a 
golf enthusiast you may find things in this one that 
I do not 

“The Ladder’ (1 yric)—Awful 

“Coquette’’ (Elliott)—To be reviewed anon. 

“The Merry Malones” (Erlanger) — George 
Cohan and a sprightly show 

“The Five O'Clock Girl’ (44th St.)—Another 
amusing hoof and yodel exhibit 

Good News” (46th St.)—The liveliest music 
show in town. 

“The Squall” (48th St.)\—Sexy whangdoodle 

“Women Go On Forever” (Forrest)—The libido 
on the loose in a boarding-house | 

“Dracula” (Fu. ~»n)—This would have been | 
thrilling twenty years ago | 

“Porgy” (Guild)—Worth-while Theater Guild 
production. 

“An Enemy of the People” (Hampden)—Ibsen 
revival by Dr Hampder 

“Yes, Yes, Yvette’ (Harris)—The usual music 
show stuff 

“The Ivory Door” (Hlos pkins)—Poorly produced 
fantasy by A. A. Mil 

“If” (Little) Ditto in the case of a better one 
by Dunsany 

* Weather Clear, Track Fast’ (Hudson)-—F or Wil- 
lard Mack fans 

Sidewalks of New York’’ (Knickerbocker)— | 
Pretty bad. 

“The Command to Low’ (Longacre)—I recom- | 
mend it. A very amusing farce-comedy | 

“The Love Call” (Majestic)—" Arizona” set to 
music. 

“The Springboard’ (Mansfield)—Mild comedy 
badly cast 

“The Shannons”™ (Beck wee we 

“The Baby Cyclone’ (Miller)—Diverting Cohan 
farce. 

“The Letter” (Moroaco)—Without La Cornell, 
this one would be in the storehouse 

*Pollies’’ (New Amsterdam)—Excellent show, 
with Eddie Cantor at stage center 

“The Road to Rome” (Playhouse)—History in 
falseface. Feeble. j 

Burleaque’’ (Plymouth)—Fraudulent comedy | 
about burlesque, but funny | 

“The Mulberry Bush" (Republic)—There’s | 
nothing here | 

“The Mikado” (Royale)—Worth-while revival | 
by Professor Ames 

F i Wasp’s Nest’’ (Wallack’s)—Cheap mystery 
stu 

“4 Night in Spain” (Winter Garden)—Low- 
comedy de luxe. 

“Rio Rita” (Ziegfeld)—Beautifully staged but 
weak musical comedy 

“The Fanatics’ (Ritz)—See next week's issue. 

“ Nightstick” (Selwyn)—To be reviewed in the 


near future. 
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young woman in pale blue pa- 
jamas and a pink negligée, an- 
other young woman who senti- 


mentalizes fox-hunting, a _ pic- 
nicking fat girl encountered on 
a roadside, and a hotel chamber- 
maid. To be sure, he also brings 
in some males to express their 
views, but, aside from a parson 
and a rather soft-headed old 
fossil, they are negligible figures, 
so weak, apparently, in the 
author's own appraisal, that he 
periodically makes them  low- 
comedy clowns. 

The theme is handled so sen- 
timentally, a strange procedure 
for Galsworthy, that it never for 
a moment swings one to serious 
concern with it, and this senti- 
mentality has been heightened 
by Mr. Ames, the local producer, 
by casting for the leading rdle 
in the play the matinee idol, Mr. 
Leslie Howard —a_ procedure, 
despite Howard's excellent per- 
formance, somewhat akin to cast- 
ing John Gilbert as Maldonado. 

Mr. Galsworthy is so astute a 
critic of literature and drama 
that I should like to have him 
confidentially tell me just what 
he personally thinks of “Es- 
cape.” If I know anything of 
him, I wager that he would 
whisper to me that what I have 
here written of it is altogether 
too good a notice. 

As for the attempts at humor 
in the manuscript, to insure the 
winning of the wager, may I 
point to such juicy schnitzels as, 
(1), “There’s nothing so wild 
a wild woman”; (2), “The Gar- 
den of Eden must have been 
something like Hyde Park— 
there was a prize cop there, any- 
way”; (3), “Did you see that 
picture with Duggie (Fairbanks) 
in it? "Ow’d you think ’e does 
that roof business ?”—‘Well, I'll 
tell you. I think he has spring 

(Continued on page 30) 
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He usual offering of the 
little motion picture thea- 


ters as they exist today 
bears as much relationship to 
masculine entertainment as an 
Alice Foote MacDougall shop re- 
sembles an old-time beer tavern. 


I have only a faint, nostalgic 
idea as to what such a tavern 
really would be like, but I know 
it would not be filled with three 
hundred-pound Aunt Hannahs 
whiling away the hours eating 
waffles and éclairs until time to 
waddle off to the matinée. 

It is this atmosphere of tea 
and lemonade that permeates the 
little motion picture theaters of 
New York. Some mechanical 
genius suddenly discovers the 
Cosmic Reaction caused by 
throwing cream puffs into the 


ey VARE LORENIZ O ©) 





The Movie Guide 
(Shows continuous unless otherwise noted) 
“Big Parade” (Inwood)—Still marching in the 


| front rank of the better pictures. 


“Chang” (Melrose)—Lions, tigers, and that's 


' not all. See it by all means. 


“College’’ (Plaza, Loew's Cameo)—Buster Kea- 


| ton in the only funny picture that has been made 
| in months. 


“Garden of Allah” (Embaesy, Twice Daily)— 


If you like to look at pretty pictures and stupid 





faces, very well. 

“ King of Kings” (Gaiety, Twice Daily)}—Made 
at a sacrifice for the benefit of humanity, of course. 

“Les Miserables’ (Central, Twice Bai 

dious. like most illustrated lectures 

“ Metropolis’ (New 14th Street)—Novel enough 
to make you sit and take notice. A German con- 
ception of life after the new Ford comes out. 


ly )}—Te- 


“The Patent Leather Kid” (Globe, Twice Daily) | 


—When I could salute my country’s flag, | 
wouldn’ t, ete. Terrible war hooey. 

“Stark Love’’ (Eagle)—There’s no mistake about 
the realism in this one. See it. 

“Sunrise” (Times Square, Twice Daily)—The 
one real motion pic ture showing in city. 

“Seventh Heaven" (Lafayette, Stone, Times)— 
Janet Gaynor makes good in this one, as well as in 

“Sunrise 

‘The Student Prince’ (Astor, Twice Daily)— 
Like listening to an old grad tell about his college 
pranks. Perfectly terrible. 

‘ Underworld”’ (79th St. Theater)—Machine gun 
action in one of our gang infested communities. 
—— melodrama well done. 

What Price Glory” (Loew's Coney Island, 
Loew's New Rochelle, Loew's Warwick)—But, of 
course, you’ ve seen it. 

““Wings"’ (Criterion, Twice Daily)—An accurate, 
if sentimental, picture of the air service. One of 
the better ones. 

“The Way of All Flesh” (Rosedale) —Emil Jan- 
nings bidding fair to become the most popular 
actor on the screen. 





Hudson River and he forthwith 
scurries out on a tug to take 


futuristic pictures of “Cream 
Puff Ripples on the Hudson,’ 
the amazing result being cast on 
the screen of the little theater in 
due season. 

Add to “Cream Puff Ripples 
om the Hudson” one Pathé News 
Reel, three weeks out of date, 
Chaplin comedy so old you can- 
not see the characters, mix with 
a few Greenwich Village sopo- 
rific paragraphs and you have 
the usual banal program that 
amazes the little theater intelli- 
gentsia. 

I only recall three excellent 
adult motion pictures that first 
saw the light of day in the little 
theater: “Old Bill,” “The Last 

(Continued on page 26) 





Dav—Is it true 


college team? 





“It’s a lie, Father, I’m a burglar.” 





what they say—you accept money for playing on the 





























Safe! 
In the waiting room of the 
hospital, the harassed father-to- 
be vibrated from one end to the 


other. On his clammy brow 
glistened the anguish of hours of 
suspense. From time to time 


without seeming to be aware of 
it—he lifted his felt hat with 
trembling fingers and chewed 
still another semi-circle out of 
the scalloped brim. At regular 
intervals he rolled his eyes to 
the ceiling and groaned. 

“Oh God, how much longer?” 

At length his prayer was an- 
swered, in the person of a smil 
ing, white-clad nurse. With 
pitiful haste he flew to her, his 
face one agitated question mark. 

“A girl,” said the nurse, “and 
doing——”’ 

“Thank God!” cried the dis- 
traught fellow, flinging up his 
hands in a _ gesture of relief. 
“Thank God that she'll never 
have to go through this!” 

—STANLEY JONES 
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Up to New Haven 
Yale-Dartmouth 
and what a game! 
getting terrible. Something ought 
knockout little place on the way 
back near Tarrytown called ‘The 


Sunday—One of 


Dined at the 








“What!—No Hostesses?” 


velous food and the best Rus 
sian music in town. 


cS 


Monday—Opening of the Met- 
ropolitan Opera — “Turandot” 

Jeritza was marvelous. Never 
saw so many stunning gowns in 
my life. The best looking one 
was cerise satin covered with 
Russian embroidery. One deb 
wore a sky blue chiffon affair, 
ornamented with brilliants, and 
carried a pink feathered fan. 
Another one wore a gown of 
white velvet embroidered in glit 
tering paillettes. She also wor 
a necklace and bracelets of 
emeralds, and I must mention a 
striking wrap of honey beige 
velvet trimmed with deep bor 
ders of mink. And, My Dear, 
such jewels! I am still suffer- 
ing from kleig eyes. 


Tuesday —Glenn Hunter 
“Behold This Dreamer.” Ter 
ribly disappointed in the show. 
but Glenn is a darling. Danced 
afterwards at Mrs. Benjamin's 


Gold Room, which left me cold. 
The Six Best Steppers 


“My Heart Stood Still” (Con 
necticut Yankee ) 

“IT Feel at Home With You” 
Connecticut Yankee 

‘S’ Wonderful” (Smarty 

“Thinking of You” The Five 
O'Clock Girl 

“Up n the Clouds” The Five 
O’Clock Girl) 

“Five Step” (Manhattan Mary) 
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Picture of an energetic fel- 
low touching his toes five times 
before breakfast. 


Navy Loa 


Bridge 

Bridge used to be where you 
stood at midnight. Now mid- 
night’s when you find out where 
you stand at bridge. 

When you count your cards 
and find that you have thirteen, 
do not let your superstitious 
nature get the better of you. 
All the rest have thirteen too— 
except, perhaps, the dealer. 

Bridge is a favorite pastime 
of the Irish. 
sible for much of the terminology. 


They are respon- 


For example, “Clubs” which is 
short for shillelahs and ‘“‘Doub- 
ling” (Dublin). 

A good player can often tell 
what his partner has by his 
actions. For instance, if his 
partner coughs, it is an indica- 
tion that he has a cold. 

The gravest error a player can 
make is to cover the ace of a suit 
with the ace of the same suit. 
Better save it until the next hand 
or suggest that poker be played. 

—Penn State Frote 


Sap—Is he dumb? 

Head—He is so dumb he 
thinks that the St. Louis Car- 
dinals are appointed by the Pope. 

—Bvrrato Bison 








“Do you take this woman for 


vour lawfully wedded wife?” 
“Ask me another!” 
—Yate Recorp 


“Where is Bill?’ 

y SS ee 

“Whaddayah mean?” 

“After women or liquor.” 
—QOuio Strate Sun Diar 











So the absent-minded profes- 
sor opened up his bed. and 
jumped out the window. 

—Corne_t Wipow 


“Who was that Chinese girl 
you bumped into last night?” 
“That was no Chinese girl, it 
was an occidental meeting.” 
-Penn State Frotu 














~-KEN- HOLMES: 


Pror—H2S04 NACL, what have you got? 


Lap—Magnolia. 


—Micuicgan GarcGoyut 
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Little Girl—I'm sorry I dis- “What's an Amateur Gentle- 
obeved you again, Mother! man?” rp 
Mother—Oh, nevermind! “A guy that prefers bleached : : 
—CINCINNATI Cynic blondes.” ILLINoIs SIREN 







































“Hear of shoe college?” 
“No!” : 





“It’s higher than Oxford.” 





“Say, listen—if you took les- 
sons for three years, maybe you 
could play the piano half as 
well as you think vou can play 


M. I. T. Voo Doo 


“Well, Pat, how are ye these | 
| 


it now if you thought you played : iy 
it twice as well as you think you days? , 
do now—mavbe.” | “Bad, mighty bad, sure; ’tis 


starvation starin’ me in th’ face 
“Begorra! It can’t be very 
pleasant for either of vez!” 


—Texas RANGER 


Under the heading ‘“‘Gas Over- Toronto Gosiin 


comes Girl While Taking Bath,” 

















the following appears in a local “Hey, d’ya know Ida?” | 
paper: “Ida who?” Human Skeleton Where's 
ow ; ° . . 

“Miss Cecelia M. Jones owes 7 Maan, O that week-kneed little midget’ 
her life to the watchfulness of Onto State Sun DIAL Fat Man He’s bearding his 
Joel Colley, elevator boy, and wife in the dressing-room, ih 
Rufus Bacon, janitor.” —Pirrt PAanTHER 

—GrorRGE WASHINGTON GHuosT Song 7 





(Tune: “That Old Gang o’ 
Mine.”’) 
Jonathan Cassidy Paterson Good 
Lived far from the bor—der. 
He ate no food but wholesome 
food 
And drank no drink but 
wa—ter. 


He went to college, rah! rah! 
rah! 
And now it’s sad to state 











‘ 
He eats his rations raw! raw! l ¥ 
raw! i 
And drinks his whiskey 
straight. 
Chorus 
He drinks his whiskey straight, 
He drinks his whiskey straight, One—How come the flow- ; 
He cannot walk the way he ers? 
: drinks, Two They’re for Joe; he ) 
4 For he drinks his whiskey fell asleep during an_ aero- 
A Dirty Underhanded Game. straight. nautics exam. ' 
—Kansas Sour Own —SEWANEE Mountain Goat Navy Lo: ; 
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s from Myrtles sketch-book 
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MAN may be a 
successful sales 
manager or even a pros 


still mot know that a 
with his initials and be 


fact that a once-flourish 
ing Babylonian muni 


on a post office route 


didn't know about “Ra” 


= Myrtle’s papa claims that he can 


By Harry Grant Dart 
No. 14 


astronomer and 


Egyptian sun 
ells his name 


ignorant of the 
used a similar 

of letters in 
itself registere: 


Myrtle’s papa 


and “Ur,” is not a rea = = 
son why he should be called an 
intellectual disaster and told that with “c,” 


= work crossword puzzles as well as gator, unless 
= Cousin Bruce or any similar dumbell to its mouse 
= of his weight and calibre, but her ma- 

ma says that were her papa asked to 





guess a three-letter word commencing 
" ending in “t” and defined 
Honduras, the parrot, ranks him in as a domestic animal that said ““meow,” 
had whiskers, 
kittens, he would think it was an alle- 


caught mice and had 


his attention was called 
catching activities, in 


which case he would probably say it 
was a rattrap or an owl. 














Breathing and Hot Air 


Go and 


he is asleep. 


rises and 


falls again, just like the stock 
market, all by itself, with no hose 
attachments or force pumps. Ask 


teacher if 


He does not know what he is 


doing, he 


too young to inhale, yet he is 


breathing 
inveterate 


breathe on Tuesday night, and 
he will not stop for a heck of a 
while, unless you put corks in his 
nose. If you were to awaken him 


and say: 


you are breathing,” he would look 
surprised and say: 
does it without thinking. Get 


teacher to 


less babies are. 

There is a patented bellows in 
each of us that takes care of our 
breathing when we are asleep. If 
this machine becomes too noisy, 
somebody will sock you, and you'll 
have to st: 
the carbon has been removed. 
Don’t think you're smart just be- 
cause you can  breathe—almost 
everyone can do it. 
if she can breathe. 

See how 
breath without cheating. 
capital fun? 

In some places men dive in the 
ocean for 
called clam diggers and can’t 
breathe under water. 





watch the baby when 
See how his chest 
falls, then rises and 


she has a baby. 
is not interested, he is 


just as if he were an 
smoker. He began to 


“Pardon me, baby, but 
“Goo.” He 


tell you how thought- 


art all over again, after 


Ask teacher 
long you can hold your 


Isn't it 


pearls. They are 


They pick 


up the empty shells on the bottom 
and the longer they stay under, 


the more 


shells and exhausted 


they get. They don't dare take 
a breath because the salt water 
makes them thirsty. Yet even 
these pearl divers cannot go with- 
out an occasional breath. 

If you should hold a bird in 
your hand, and if he were per- 
fectly quiet and did not breathe, 
besides being worth two in the 
bush, you could figure he was 
dead, for breathing is as impor- 
tant for birds and horses as it is 
for you and me and teacher. 

No one needs to tell us that 
what we suck in is air, mixed with 
various things. Air is found in lots 
of places, such as toy balloons, 
bieyele tires, and Congressmen. 

Now this air is a mixture of 
gases, smoke and dust. Indeed, 
the gas we use for frying eggs is 
different from the gases we 
breathe in three ways: 

1. It will kill us if we’re care- 
ful to stuff up all the cracks and 
leave a note. 











Catactysmic Moments 
Mr. Berlitz runs out of language. 
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quarter in the slot. 
3. It will smell. 

Still we find that the air is 
like this illuminating gas in two 
ways: 

1. It makes us sneeze. 

2. It will blow our hat off. 

If you get near a lawyer, you 
feel the air even though you can’t 

So, too, when the wind 
but it 


see it. 
blows, you do not see it, 


will blow the roof off your hen | 


coop. 

If I should put a mouse into 
a jar with a good deal of oxygen 
and cheese in it, he’d be tickled 
pink. If I should then fill an- 
other jar with a mouse trap and 
carbon dioxide and put the mouse 
into it, he’d be irritable and cross. 

This shows the difference be- 
tween a mouse trap and carbon 
dioxide: one is our pal, the other 
Fortunately, in fresh, 
outdoor air there is enough oxygen 
for everyone and a dividend for 
the heavy breathers. 

When you take a deep beath of 
sweet, pure, grade A air, the lungs 
use up the oxygen; and when you 
expel the carbon paper from your 
lungs, even your best friend won't 
speak to you. 


a nuisance. 


2. It will burn if we put a| 








It is plain, then, that breathing | 


takes oxygen out of the air and 
puts a foul ball in its place. 

One time a Mr. Trigger locked 
himself in an ice box to try the 
onion test—not a bit of air could 
reach him. He finally used up 
all the oxygen and the cold Sun- 
day night supper to boot. Trig- 
ger got so hungry that he had to 
come out of the ice box before the 
boll weevil set in. Ever after- 
wards, in memory of that terrible 
night, the ice box has been called 
the Black Hole of Calcutta. 

It is fortunate for us that we 
don’t have to be reminded to take 
a breath. Forgetful people and 
absent-minded professors would 
soon suffocate. Ask teacher to 
show you an_ experiment in 
smothering. 

QUESTIONS 

1. Are you self-conscious when 
tween the air we breathe and the 
2. What is the difference be- 
| tween the air we breathe and the 
| hot air we throw? 

3. How would you like to be a 
clam digger, with hay fever? 
4. What would happen to us if 
we breathed carbon paper? 
5. Is a mouse happy in a jar 
full of air? 
6. Try snoring at night. In 
| church. Under water. 
—Jackx CLuettT 

















A-HA’S is that dread disease 


known by the vulgar as 
“chapped skin.’’? The term 
“Ha-Ha” is sometimes confused 
with laughter—but its agricul- 
tural significance is @ scraped or 
invisible ditch, 


OU will see at once how 

cleverly it suggests that fur- 
rowed condition of the epider- 
mis; caused by undue exposure, 
cold and moisture. Most of the 
really difficult scientific names 
for things having been used up, 
we hit on “Ha-Ha’s” (note the 
euphony) as most suitable and 
pleasant. 


A-HA’S (chapped skin) is 
quite catching; that is to 

say, Ha-Ha’s (chapped skin) 
catches on everything in reach 
-—silks and wools and things 
making one most uncomfortable. 





There’s a cure, of course, for 


2 





Ha-Ha’s (chapped skin) or this 
ad would be senseless. The cure 


is FrRostTILia! 


HIS delightfully fragrant 

refreshing lotion banishes 
Ha-Ha’s (chapped skin) more 
swiftly than a Chinese general 
can switch his allegiance. Knead 
it gently into the pores and that 
corneous—corrugated “body’s 
bark” (the skin) becomes as soft, 
as supple,as “La Peau de Suede.” 
That’s rather fine, we think. .. . 
So’s Frostilla! A 


price—or fifty cents if you pre 


dollar’s the 
fer a trifle less for your money. 


T might be a good idea to put 
on your hat and coat and go 

at once to your favorite drug 
store or toilet goods counter. 
Have your money in your hand 
—and simply say, “FRost1Lia”! 


The Frostilla Co., Elmira, New York,U.S.A 
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EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 


When the missing ace in the poker deck 
is discovered under your chair... 
nonchalant .... light a 


MURAD CIGARETTE 


MURAD 


For those who feel entitled to life’s better things 
© 1927, P. Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 





























Gem Nail Clippers are useful 365 
days of every year. These complete 
pocket manicures clip, file and clean 
nails of either hand with equal fa- 
cility. Pocket size—attractively nick- 
el plated Sold everywhere Gem 
50c (for pocket or purse). Gem Jr., 
35c (attaches to watch chain). 


THE H. C. COOK CO. 
2 Beaver Street Ansonia, Conn. 

















No tonic better than Abbott’s Bitters, 
sample by mail 25 cts. C. W. Abbott & 
Co., Baltimore, Md. 








\FUNNYBOVES 


When better predictions are 
made sport writers won't 
make them. 







a”? 
concerned. 


Judge pays $5 for each one printed 
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Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 20) 
Laugh” and “Stark Love.” 
“Variety” had some private 
showing, but it was quickly gob- 
bled up by Paramount, probably 
the biggest motion picture or- 
ganization in the world. The 
only other motion pictures shown 
by the little theaters even worthy 


| of mention have been films made 





by the lowest of the lowbrow 
producers in Hollywood, or else 
by the comedians: Keating, 
Chaplin, and Lloyd. 


OR years critics have main- 

tained that the little theater 
is the only place where intelli- 
gent motion picture’ entertain- 
ment can succeed. The explana- 
tion is obvious: the big  pro- 
ducers own the biggest houses. 
From manufacture to exploita- 
tion they control the entire in- 
dustry—because it is still an 


| industry, and not an art. There- 


fore, when the producer spends 
a million dollars making a pic- 
ture, it must be dumb, cheap, 
and vulgar enough to appeal to 
several million Americans dumb, 
cheap, and vulgar enough to 
stand in line to see it. They 
must appeal to the Loew’s 
common denominator, in other 


| words. The fact that their aim 
| is always below and not above 


the standard belongs to another 
discussion. 

With this situation existing, 
you would think that the little 
motion picture theater, with its 
negligible operating cost, could 
show a higher type of picture to 
a higher type of audience. They 
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“Don’t you worry, lidy, I’m most considerate where wimmin’s 


“Ah, then perhaps you'll ’phone for the police?” —Hvumorist 
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Po.tice-SERGEANT — It’s a 
case of larceny, isn’t it, sir? 

Doctror— Er—not exactly, 
sergeant. You see, I told him 
to take something warm, im- 


mediately, and as he went out 
he took my overcoat! 
—Lonpvon OPINION 


could, if they could get the pic- 
tures. 

The 55th Street Cinema, the 
Fifth Avenue Playhouse, the | 
Cameo, the Edythe Totten, and | 
a house in the Oranges, repre- 
sent the little theater toll in 
New York City. Their pro- 
grams are as I have described 
them—Greenwich Village knick- 
knacks for the most part, and | 
old comedies and successful long 
run movies for the better part. 

The best motion picture direc- 
tors, technicians, and such as 
they are, actors in the world, 
are in Hollywood. However, 
scurvy fellows that they are, 
they are not going to work unless 
they get paid. The little theater 
ewners can not pay them as 
much as the big producers. There 
is only one answer: when some 
producer, slightly less thick- 
headed than his fellows, realized 
that a string of little houses, 
with low operating cost, could 
charge a good price to an intelli- 
gent audience to see a picture 
made by a Murnau or a Lubitsch 
or a Walsh, or a Chaplin; when 
he understands this and estab- 
lishes his comfortable intimate 
theaters in the major cities of 
the country, then the little mo- 
tion picture theaters will be of 
the utmost importance; if for no 
other reason, important because 
it will make money. 

Today they have about as 


| much influence on the industry 


as this review will have. 


























In time~a completed 
pearl necklace! 


OOD ar gift could bring a little girl more actual 
delight than an Add-a-pearl strand of a few genuine 
pearls? And as she grows older—as you and others 
add new pearls to the string —the gift becomes even 
more precious and more loved. Until—when she has 
reached womanhood—she wears with pride a magnifi- 
cent necklace of genuine Oriental pearls. An Add-a- 
pearl necklace is nota mere faddish gift of a day ora year 
—it is a possession to be cherished through a lifetime. 


There's nothing more beautiful than genuine pearls 


Cdd-a- heat 


NECKLACE 


(, PEARLS FOR YOUR 


Odd-a- rf Correspondence 
NECKLACE invited from 


dealers only 


Ask your 


Jeweler 


| | Sie 





Buy additional pearls for your Add-a-pearl 
necklace on this card. It guarantees perfection 


THE ADD-A-PEARL COMPANY 
108 North State Street - Chicago 







































































PON your brakes 


the lives of others. 


and property with ordinary brake lining! 


unknown brake lining, nor 
long wear, 


depends your safety, 


“cheap” 





and perhaps 


Careful owners never risk life 


They never buy 
lining. For safety, 


quality and dependability insist upon genuine 


Silver Edge Raybestos brake lining and patronize the 


serviceman who sells it. 


THE RAYBES 


TOS COMPANY, Bridgeport, Conn. 


The Canadian Raybestos Co., Ltd., Peterborough, Ont. 
Raybestos-Belaco, Ltd., London, England 





Learn to Draw 





READ THIS 


at Hom = a oy 7 : 
week,’’ writes one of our 





This Tested War \'2°= yeti 





Trained artists earn from $50 to over $250 a week 
Tremendous demand right now for good art work 
Magazines, newspapers, acivertisers, printing houses, etc 

Become an artist through this simple, tested method 

right at home in spare time Learn Illustrating, De 
signing and Commercial Drawing Actual fun learning 


this ways Personal correction by experienced commer 
celal art instructors. Learn to draw and earn big money 
Send for FREE BOOK 
Just printed—a new book which describes i late st 
developments and wonderful opportunities in mm 


clal Art and gives full details of this 
method of learning to draw. Tells all about our sti 
lents——their successes—-what they say—actual reprod 
tions of their work—and how many earned big money 


simpl lif 4 


even while learning. Write for this Free Book and « 
tails of our Attractive Offer to New Stucents Mail 
ost card or letter now State age and whether Mr., 


Mrs., or Miss No obligation No salesman will call 


WASHINGTON SCHOOL OF ART, Inc. 
Reem 4811-E 1115—15th St.. N. W., Washington, D. C- 


CLARK’S FAMOUS 
CRUISES 


January 16, Round the World (westward), 
$1250 to $3000; January 25, to the 
Mediterranean, $600 to $1700. Norway— 
Mediterranean, June 30; 52 days; $600 to 
$1300. Europe stop-over. 

Rates include hoteltt guides, drives, fees 


Frank C. Clark, Times Bldg., N.Y. 








(Continued from page 11) 
most forgot “Gay Matter,” a 
book of light verse, by our own 
Arthur Lippmann many of 
its pieces appeared in JupGE, so 
you can imagine what a clever 
little book it is indeed! 


~~ 


News no end! ° 8 e I’ve been 
made an I. B. F.! ... for the 


benefit of those poor ignorant 
people who don’t know what 
those mysterious letters stand 


for, allow me to explain that 
they represent the International 
Bar Flies Association, an organi- 
renowned all over the 
world! its headquarters is 
Harry's American Bar in Paris 
and there are branches, or 
“traps,” in every large city in 
the universe. . . . “Harry” has 
just been made Local High Hat 
of Paris and we hope to have the 
two clubs affiliated! 


BN 


Which reminds me of a new 
drink I was introduced to last 
week .. . it’s called a Blackjack 


zation 
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and is an ordinary Tom Collins, 
using applejack instead of Gor- 
don water. Very, very good. 


cA) 


A letter from an admirer (?) 
“You’re getting as bad as 
George Jean Nathan with your 
knocking of everything! Just a 
Jack of all tirades, eh? Are you 
just aping Nathan’s viewpoint 
or are you really Nathan?” . 
Ah, there, George! ... “And 
you've got a h—ll of a nerve 
knocking Tennis! You may be 
the world to a _ bartender, but 
you're a pain in the neck to me!” 
... well, that’s that! 


IY , 


There are some men _ who 
spend half their lives borrowing 
money and the other half in not 
paying it back. 

BULLETIN 


PARADE 


—SyYDNEY 


a BOY 





F YOU DREAM “THAT YoU ARE 
HANGING BY YouR TOES FROM 
A TRAPESE ON THE MOC NIT 


SIGNIFIES BUSINESS DEF ESSION 


orm A WHITE CHRISTA: EF Tet 
YOUNG LADY YOU ARE HOLDIN( 
IN YouR ARMS IS A MOVIE ACTR: 


WELL, PERHAPS THE LESS SAID 
ABouT IT -THE BETTER “TH 
PLATE OF APPLES 15 TO MAKE 
APPLE-FRITTERS OUT OF “THE 
FLYING -TOMCAT IS SYNONOMOUS 
OF LOW “TEMPERATURES IN COLD 
STORAGE PLANTS AND THE SIMPLE 
ADDITION SHOWS MARRIAGE AT 
AN EARLY DATE IF THE ASTE 
risK tS FOUND NEAR JUPITER 
IT SIGNIFIES THAT “THE Last DAY 
oF NExT WEEK WILL BE Sar 
URDAY. oa? | = 
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Bewildering is the Roster of the Modern and Ancient Great who have Renounced 


the Responsibility of Parenthood. 


Read the Answer to this Oldest of Moot Questions. 


Special Features in the December Issue 


FROM PARSONAGE TO GRAND OPERA 


Up through the Years that were Cluttered with 
Endless Obstacles has come Madame Louise 


Homer, America’s foremost Operatic Contralto. 


PERHAPS YOU AND I ARE TO BLAME 


If the Younger Generation is Guilty of half its 
Accusations Possibly the Older is, too. 


MAN OF THE HOUR 


The Story of Charles Evans Hughes, Foremost 
Among the Figures that Bulk Big on the Polit- 
ical Horizon of the Coming Year. 


“ Also in this Issue ~ 


Fiction Stories 
Graw 

A Country 
World-Wide 

Cast-Off Clothing 


Bloody Ground 

Miss Miffy’s Great Day 
Coral Madness 

Ghost Fellows 

Next to Closing 


Feature Articles 


Building a Model Basement in 


Back in the 
and Sankey 

Raising More Than a Million 
Ducks a Year 

Cireling the Globe Life 


Days of Moody the Home 


Children 


Best Investment 
Balance—The New 
Car Values 


Personality Stories 


Chauncey M. Depew Remem- 
Men of 


bers Some Great 


Yesterday I Want to Marry 


Today with a forecast ofits Value Five 


The Life Story of John J. Me- 


Detective with a 


Reputation 
Made Her 


Dream Come True 


Service Departments 


Choosing Christmas Books for 


Eeiing Fruit for Health 


Insurance May 


Prize-Winning Letters on Girl 


WHat Witt OuR LAND BE WorTH IN 
THE WORLD OF TOMORROW? 
A survey of Transportation and Land in America 


Years 
Hence. 


WHAT Do You FEAR? 
Are You Hagridden by some Ominous Disquie- 
tude that Poisons your very Existence? 
WHAT FUTURE RELIGION? 


Harry Emerson Fosdick Reveals his Conception 
of Church’s Future in which Modernist and 
Fundamentalist Must Unite in Good Will. 




















His Grandmother Wanted Him 
to be a Medicine Man 


How Much Should a Woman 
Spend on Clothes? 


my 


> Your | rye NEW AGE ILLI STRATED 1 
420 Lexington Ave., N. Y } 
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If Fear 


keeps you away from 


your dentist... 


Pyorrhea robs 4 out of § 


Many ills that shatter health begin in the 
mouth that is neglected. Pyorrhea, the frightful 
enemy that leaves in its wake such troubles as 
rheumatism, neuritis and facial disfigurement, 
wins only when ignored. Its — victims are 


4 out of 5 after 40, and thousan 


Keep Out of Danger 


It is folly to wait for warning signs, for gums to 
bleed or to recede, for teeth toloosen. As health 
protection, have your dentist give teeth and gums 
a thorough examination once every six months. 
And start using Forhan's for the Gums, now! 

This dentifrice, if used regularly and in time, 
thwarts Pyorrhea or checks its sinister course. 
Itis prepared for this purpose. ItcontainsForhan's 
Pyorrhea Liquid, used by dentists everywhere 

It firms gums, keeps teeth snowy white and 
protects them from acids which cause decay. 

See your dentist and start using Forhan's, 
today. Teach your children this priceless health- 
habit. At all druggists, 35¢ and 60c. 


Formula of R. J. Forhban, D. D. S. 
Forhan Company, New York 


Forhans for the gums 


More Than a Tooth Paste... . It Checks Pyorrbea 


s younger. 



















to beautiful 
proportions — 


ANITA NOSE ADJUSTER 
is SAFE, painless, comfortable. 
Speedy, permanent results guar- 
anteed. Doctors praise it. No 
Gold Meda} Metal to harm you. Small cost. 
Won 1928 Write for FREE BOOKLET _ btront arte 


ANITA CO., Dopi M89 ANITA Bide., NEWARK,N.J. | 








while you sleep! | 








“Le’s wall: back t th’ 
Purple Pap.” 
“Nope! Can’t do it—it’s 





one-way traffic on this street.” 





Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 18) 
heels”; (4), “Snoring isn’t an 
infallible test of sex’; and (5), 
“This is pre-war (liquor)”— 

“Pre-haps!” 


II. 


M*: Lawton CAMPBELL is a 
4 young gentleman whose ar- 
tistic efforts have in the past 
been confined to writing adver- 
tisements for Postum. Like all 
great artists, Mr. Campbell 
found presently in his heart a 
ache for the higher 

aesthetic endeavor 
and proceeded to assuage it by 
turning his inspiration toward 
the drama. The result is an opus 


consuming 
reaches of 


called “Immoral Isabella?” and 
the result of the result, by the 
time these lines reach you, will 


doubtless have been to send Mr. 
Campbell right back to writing 
advertisements for Postum. 

As a writer of advertisements, 
I have a considerable respect for 
Mr. Campbell. But as a writer 
of drama, I fear that I can hand 
him nothing. His effort is a 
melancholy affair and one that, 
like Postum, is guaranteed not to 
interfere with sleep. What he 
has tried to do is to confect an- 
other of the paraphrases of his- 
tory—this time the tale of Fer- 
dinand, Queen Isabella and 
Christopher Columbus—and to 





win the box-office to it by em- 
Fe 
” \ 


f 


bellishing it with a lot of smutty 
cracks. What he has succeeded 
in doing is simply to turn out 
still another amateurish slice of 
theatrical stuff that makes such 
a heavy and self-conscious stab 
at dirt that it bores even the 
more dirty-minded of playgoers. 
The exhibit furthermore goes in 
for some of the deadliest puns 
heard west of the Algonquin 
Hotel in seasons. 

Frances Starr played the 
leading réle as if directed by 
Knut Rockne; Reginald Mason 
that of Ferdinand in the man- 
ner of a minstrel show after- 
piece; and Julius MeVicker’s 
Columbus was as subtle a lead. 
But the blame was hardly the 
actors’. No one could do much 
better with such whangdoodle as 
Mr. Campbell provided them. 
And thus old Dr. Cain, the store- 
house boy, chalks up another. 


A complicated traffic tangle 
was caused recently by a lady 
motorist who signaled that she 
was about to turn to the right, 


and did so. 


—Lonpon Opinion 


She—Why so down-hearted, 
Bill? Wouldn’t Sylvia wait un- 
til your rich uncle died? 

He (despondently)—No, she 
married him last night. 


—Everysopy’s WEEKLY 
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Fincety Orv Lapy—Does this bus go down Regent Street, 


my good man? 
Conpuctor—Yes, lady. 


Fincety Orv Lapy—All the way down Regent Street—Lower 


Regent Street as well? 


Connuctor—Yes, lady, all the way. 
Fincety Orv Lapy—Will you tell the driver to stop at 169? 
Conpuctor (fed up)—Orl right—wot floor, mum? 


—GAIETY 
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Judge’s Weekly Pun Contest 














Eliza Crossing the Eyes. 


Winner for week ending 
October 29 


MARY CLARK 

317 Fifth Ave., New York City. 

Send in your worst pun. JupGE 
will pay $25 for the most ter- 
rible one received each week— 
and it will be illustrated by one 
of JupGe’s artists. In case more 
than one contestant sends in the 
winning pun, each will re- 
ceive the prize. 


same 


No Puns will be returned. 


Address, Editor of 
13rd St., 


York City. 


Pun 
627 W. 
New 


Judge, 


It is announced from Paris that 
the waistline is to be worn again 
in its place. 
fashion dictators must have long 
memories. 


normal These 


—Lonpon OPINION 


“Mars,” says a scientist, “‘is 
no longer trying to get into wire- 
less communication with the 
earth.” It rather looks as though 
they must have picked up some 
of our broadcast talks. 

—Passinc Suow 


“Teacher, do you punish boys 
for what they don’t do?” 
“Certainly not.” 
“Good, I haven't 
homework!” 
—Lustice Kotner Zeiruna, 


Cologne 


done my 

















“Can he really ' play?” a girl w hispered. 
“Heavens, no!" Arthur exclaimed. ** He 
never played a note in his life.”” 


They Laughed When Sat Down 
At the Piano 
But When I Started to Play!~ 


RTHUR had just played “The Rosary.’ 
The room rang with applause. then 
to the amazement of all my friends, 

I strode confidently over to the piano and 
sat down. 

“Jack is up to his old tricks,”” somebody 
chuckled. The crowd laughed. They were 
all certain that I couldn’t play a single note. 

“Can he really play?”” I heard a girl 
whisper to Arthur. 

“Heavens, no!” Arthur exclaimed. 
never played a note in all his life. . 

I decided to make the most of the situation. 
With mock dignity I drew out a silk hand- 
kerchief and lightly dusted off the keys 
Then I rose and gave the revolving piano 
stool a quarter of a turn. The crowd 
laughed merrily. 

Then I started to play. Instantly a tense 
silence fell on the guests. I played the first 
few bars of Liszt’s immortal Liebestraume. I 
heard gasps of amazement. My friends sat 
breathless—spellbound! I played on. 


"He 


A Complete Triumph! 

As the last notes of the Liebestraume 
died away, the room resounded with a sudden 
roar of applause. I found myself surrounded 
by excited faces. E verybody was exclaim- 
ing with delight— 
plying me with 
rapid questions... 





Pick Your 


**3¥..-1-' y ° 4 % 
Instrument ‘Jack! Why didn't 
you tell us you could 
Piano Ukulele play like that?’’ 
Organ Guitar 
Violin Hawaiian Where did you 
Drums and Steel Guitar learn?” — Who was 


your teacher? 


“I have never even 
seen my teacher,”’ I re 


Traos Harp 
Banjo (Tenor, Cornet 
Plectrum, or Piccolo 


5-String) Trombone plied. “‘And just a short 
Mandolin Voice and while ago couldn't 
Clarinet Speech play a note.” 

Flute Culture “Ons; ” 

it your kidding, 

Saxophone Automatie _ gf hey him 
Cello Finger Con- self an accomplished 
Harmony and trol pianist. “You've been 


Composition Piano Acoor- studying, for years. I 








Sight Singing dion 












can tell.” “I have been 
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If you don’t believe it, send 
$1.00 to Judge, Jr., 627 West 
43rd St., and he will send you 
a copy 
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studying only a short while,”’ I insisted 
secret so that I could surprise you folks.’ 


How I Learned to Play Without 
a Teacher 
Then I told them the whole story 
“It seems just a short while ago that 1 saw an ad 
of the U. S. School of Music, mentioning a new 
method of learning to play which only cost a few 
cents aday! The ad told how a woman had mastered 
the piano in her spare time at home—and without a 
teacher! The method she used required no laborious 
scales or exercises t sounded so convincing that I 
filled out the coupon requesting the Free Demonstra- 
tion Lesson 
“It arrived promptly and I started in that very 
night to study it i was amazed to see how easy it 
wis to play this new way. I sent for the course 
ind found it was just as easy as A,B,C! Before 
I knew it I was playing all the pieces I liked best. 
{ could play ballads or classical numbers or jazz 
with equal ease! And I never did have any special 
talent for music! 


Play Any Instrument 

You, too, can now learn music—right at home in 
half the usual time. You can’t go wrong with this 
simple method which has already shown almost 
half a million people how to play their favorite instru- 
ments by note. Forget that old-fashioned idea that you 
need special “‘talent.”” Just read the list of instruments 
in the panel, decide which one you want to play and the 
U. S. School will do the rest 


Send for Our Free Booklet and 
Demonstration Lesson 

Thousands of successful students never dreamed 
they possessed musical ability until it was revealed 
to them by a remarkable “‘Musical Ability Test’ 
which we send entirely without cost with our interest 
ing free booklet and Demonstration Lesson. Sign and 
send the convenient coupon now. Instruments sup 
xlied when needed, cash or credit. U. S. School of 
Music, 211 Brunswick Bldg., New York City. 


ah eT 
U. S. School of Music, _ . ' 

211 Brunswick Bidg., New York City. 

Please send me your free book, “Music Lessons in 
Your Own Home,” with introduction by Dr. Frank 
Crane, Demonstration Lesson and particulars of your 
offer I am interested in the following course: 


“I kept ita 
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City State 


“ 
Learn Cartooning 
At Home—in Your Spare Time 
from the school that has trained 
hundreds of successful cartoonists 
of today earning from $50 to $200 
and more a we ek. The Landon 
Picture Chart Met hing. mane 
original drawin “— € 6 

in stamps for ful rat a 
to test your ability. Also sta 


ot 
The Landon Schrol 


\ 
) 
1483 National Bldg., Cleveland, O. L) 


FALLING AAIR 


is cause for alarm as baldness may soon fol- 
s low —unless checked in time. First sham- 
poo with Herpicide Tar Soap, then apply 
Newbrov Herpicide 
The Quality Hai nic” 
Sold by Druggists — Applied by Barbers 
Send 15¢ to Herpicide Co., Detroit, Dept. J for samples 
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THE PILGRIMS 


If it had taken place in 1930 instead of 1620. 


“T am a man of few words, 
sir.” 
“Give me your hand, I am 
married as well.” 
Der GEMUETLICHE SAcHSE, 


Leipzig 


“Why should you think she’s 
a telephone girl?”’ 
“Well, I said ‘Hello!’ 
never answered.” 
EVERYBODY'S 


and she 


WEEKLY 


“Fifty 


ting,” 


pounds fine for bet- 
says a headline. And so 
it is for any other purpose. 


-Passinc Suow 


“Well, what is wrong with 
your dear husband?” 
‘I think, doctor, he is worry- 


ing about money.” 
“Ah! I think I can relieve 
him of that!”’—Passinc SHow 


DISZY NIVEL 5 


She called her Sweetie 
Dempsey because he didn’t 
come back. 





Judge pays $5 for each one printed 


Husband—lt that 
dresses are to be worn longer. 

Wife—Well, if you think I’m 
going to wear this any longer, 
you're greatly mistaken! 


says here 


—Hvumorist 
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Customer—Can you match this 
piece of ribbon? 

Shop Assistant 
ly we cannot, 


Unfortunate- 
Madam. It’ was 
one of the matchless bargains we 
offered last week. 

—Hvumorist 


Teacher (to new 


pupil )— 
What is 


father’s 


your name, 
dear? 

New Pupil—Daddy. 

“Yes, dear. But what does 


your mother call him?” 
“She don’t call him anything. 


She likes him.” —ANSWERS 


Son of Wealth — Yes, my 
father has contributed very much 


to the raising of the working 
classes. 
Hyde Park “Red”’—Ah! Is 


he a Socialist? 
Son of Wealth—No, he makes 
alarm clocks. 
—Passtinc SHow 


AZZIE IABELS 


Don’t jeer boys, the poor 









devil is dying. 





Judge pays $5 


for each one printed. 





Fatuer—So you borrowed the car last night to take the boys 


for a spin, eh? 
Son—Er—well— 


Fatuer—lIt’s all right—only one of them left his powder- 


puff under the seat. 


—GAIETY 








EDWARD LANGER PBINTING CO., INC., JAMAICA, N. Y. 
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HIDDEN CIRCULATION 





No. HI: The Family Group 
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WILIGHT, and the children’s hour, as it has 
fp to be in this restless age. Little Alice, 

the family liability, is resting at home and 
she has picked up the new copy of JupGe that 
Papa brought in, which she will read until time 
to start for the evening scrimmage. Papa isn’t 
enjoying his putting practice at all, but it’s the 
only way he has of dominating the family just at 
this hour. He had intended to read JupGe him- 
self until time to tune in for the Quarrelsome 


Quartet, broadcasting at eight-thirty. 


As a matter of fact, the radio is not going to 
work because earlier in the day little Junior tried 
out a stunt he saw in the radio section and it 
worked great, except that it put the B batteries 
out of commission, and at Mother’s suggestion 
the little rascal is keeping a safe distance from 
Papa, who is not yet aware that he has a young 


Edison on his hands. 


Mother, who is terribly old-fashioned, has been 
trying to find out where Alice spent last week-end 


and at the same time keep Ronald, the family 
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critic, from overhearing. Alice got the car last 
night and the new copy of Jupce tonight and 
Brother Ronald is terribly hurt. He is submerging 


his troubles in the family gin. God bless our homes. 


” ca e 


There is a moral: Have your Jupce shipped to 
you personally to avoid any hurt feelings in the 


family. 


JUDGE PUBLISHING COMPANY, Ine. 
627 West 43d St., New York 


State 
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DAVID 
WARFIELD 


“Take care of 


your voice 
— smoke 


LUCKIES 


“It’s toasted” 


No Throat Irritation-No cough. 





























